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They 

Followed 

The 

Star 

They followed the star o'er the eastern plains, 
And it led them all the way 

Till they reached the goal of their great desire, 
The place where the Christ Child lay. 

They followed the path of the shining star, 
And the brilliance gave them light; 

Its radiance outshone the dazzling sun 
And pierced through the darkest night 

They had one ambition, one thought, one faith, 
One hope that did not grow dim, 

One love that burned bright in their beating breasts 
And that pure love led to Him. 

This wonderful, beautiful, brilliant Star, 
Is blazing our homeward trail; 

'Tis the light God gives to the soul of man; 
Its guidance can never fail. 

Then follow the star, be it dark or light, 
Be the pathway short or long, 

And your heart rejoicing will find the Christ 
And echo the angel song. 

Oh. the foolish wait with wavering faith 
To follow the Christ today; 

But the wise men start with a purpose firm 
And they follow all the way. 

Author unknown 
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THE PERFECT PATTERN 
Sent in by Mrs. Eva Geia, Palm Island reporter. 

To readers of the Evangel everywhere — 
Let us from Palm Island say to one and all, God bless you 

this Christmas time, and may you all have a blessed and holy 
Christmas. We continue to pray for you all. 

The Lord Jesus was the perfect pattern of obedience which 
God the Father gave to all men for all time. When we want to 
know the pattern of obedience to God for our own lives, we must 
study the example — the pattern of Christ. 

Because of Man's slavery to sin, Christ willingly offered Him
self as man's Deliverer from sin, knowing full well the utter humili
ation that it would involve for Him, the second person of the 
Godhead. It meant taking a place of complete subjection to the 
Father and perfect obedience to His will. 

It is not easy for us to understand the great cost to the God
head. It was a descent from the eternal glory to the lowest level 
of earthly society. It meant forsaking the divine throne, the 
delightful atmosphere of heaven, the constant and continuous 
worship of the angelic beings, the glory of the eternal Godhead. 

This and much more, Christ willingly forfeited to become 
the Son of man, to be man's Deliverer from sin's slavery. It was 
"utter obedience" to the Father, but expressed during His life as 
a man through His voluntary obedience to human authority. He 
was entirely submissive to His earthly parents, Joseph and Mary. 
There were those times when He had to "be about His Father's 
business," but His attitude was one of true subjection to His 
earthly parents. 

He went to Jordan to be baptised by His cousin, John, and 
for this act of submission and obedience, the Father commended 
Him from heaven. Then the Spirit "drove Him into the wilderness" 
(Mark 1:12) to be tested by satan. 

Having walked in "utter obedience" to the Father, in humble 
submission even to human authority, He finally took the last step 
of willing humiliation, and became "obedient unto death, even 
the death of the cross." (Phillipians 2:8). It was not a hero's 
death, but the death of a common criminal. He was counted with 
the sinners. 

To be subject to the cruelty, injustice, blasphemy and hatred 
of men was suffering enough it would seem, and yet on top of it 
all He had to endure God's abandonment of Him, that forsaking 
which was necessary in making "Him, who knew no sin, to be sin 
for us; that we might become the righteousness of God in Him." 
2 Cor. 5:21. Perhaps it was then that He was smitten of God, 
and afflicted" (Isa. 53:4) as human beings we cannot understand 
what that stroke cost both the Father and the Son. To be obedient 
to such an extent is beyond our imagination. 

"Yet learned He obedience by the things which He suffered, 
and being made perfect He became the author of eternal salvation 
unto all them that obey Him." (Hebrews 5:8. 9.) 

What a pattern He has left us! 

Getting on the 
Right Track 

By Mrs. Ella Simon, Purfleet. 
Reporter. 

An American coloured man 
told his minister tha t he had 
"got religion". 

The minister said to him, 
"So you are going to drop 
s in?" 

"Yes sir" said the coloured 
man, " I have done it al
ready". 

"Well" said the minister, 
"Are you going to pay your 
debts?" 

"Oh" said thee oloured 
man, "you ain't talking reli
gion now, you is talking 
business." 

How many of us think this 
way? 

When your business is 
touched in some way or 
other, or when your daily life 
is affected by religion, which 
do you forget about? 

Religion is something we 
do not just practise once a 
week — it is something we 
live. 

We mutter and splutter 
We fume and we spurt 

We mumble and grumble 
Our feelings get hurt 

We can ' t understand things 
Our vision grows dim 

When all tha t we need 
Is a moment with Him. 

As we near the end of this 
year, we praise God for en
abling grace to help us each 
day. But what about the New 
Year? Is it t ha t we will be 
perhaps a little bi t more 
forgetful? 

Zacchaeus met Jesus face 
to face when Jesus called 
him down from the syca
more t ree. "I am going to 
your house for tea," He said 
to Zacchaeus. 

Yes, take Jesus home this 
Christmas. 

He would love to be invit
ed into your home, helping 
you wi th all your problems. 

When you get perplexed 
He will be there to help you 
make your decision. 

I introduce you to Him. 
He is the best Friend. 

— Selected. 
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From Our Roving Reporter. Mr. BEN MASON 
I am now writing from the 

Retta Dixon Home in Darwin, 
N.T. Fred Pegus and I arrived 
one Saturday in August. Fred 
is a graduate of Singleton Bible 
College, N.S.W. 

Before our trip up here to 
Darwin, I was in South Aus
tralia in the city of Adelaide, 
speaking on behalf of our col
oured people of Australia in 
connection with the N.A.D.-
O.C. organization on Assimi
lation and Citizenship. I be
lieve that any person, irrespec
tive of colour or creed, before 
he or she can be a good citi
zen of any country, needs to 
be a citizen of Heaven through 
faith in Christ. As a nation we 
must depend entirely upon God 
to direct and help us out of 
the troubles of life so that both 
white and coloured, we will 
live together in co-operation. 
There must be no colour bar. 

Let us be an example to the 
entire world, that we, through 
Christian love and understand
ing, can live together and work 
with one aim — to build up 
Australia, both spiritually and 
materially, and let our motto 
be, "In God we trust." 

After leaving the beautiful 
city of Adelaide, nestled be
neath the Lofty Ranges, I made 
my way by car through Ren-
mark and Mildura, then on to 
the Griffith area and Condobo-
lin and Balladoran in N.S.W. 
My purpose in going through 
these places was to make 
arrangements for the forthcom
ing convention to be held in 
Balladoran, near Dubbo, when 
there will be a time of bless
ing, we trust. 

Special news is this — there 
will be Maori Christian broth
ers from New Zealand taking 
part in the meetings and if the 
Lord wills, Mr. D. Ferguson 
and Messrs. L. and C. Grant 
from Leeton, outstanding native 
speakers. If you desire to come, 
please write and let us know. 
Write to: 

Mr. J. Towney, 
C/o . P.O. Balladoran, 

N.S.W. 
After leaving Sydney, Fred 

and I arrived at Singleton Bible 
College. It was good to see the 
staff and students again. 

Our next stop for the night 
was at Kempsey, up the north

ern coast of N.S.W. We stayed 
the night with the U.A.M. mis
sionaries, Mr. and Mrs. Her
mann, then the next day we 
arrived at Nambucca Heads. It 
was good to spend the night 
with Mrs. Smith and family. 
We praise the Lord for those 
of our people who are living 
true to Him and standing firm 
for the faith. 

The next stop was at Fingal 
Point where Mr. and Mrs. Bill 
Bird are the Missionaries. We 
stayed a week there, having 
meetings and showing moving 
films. 

Our next stop was at Cher
bourg Settlement where Fred 
was able to spend a few days 
with his friends. From Cher
bourg we travelled on to Woo-
rabinda, and spent the week
end with the Missionaries 
there. We were also able to 
have some meetings. 

On the following Tuesday 
we headed for the Northern 
Territory. From Woorabinda it 
took us five days to reach Dar
win. All along the way it was 
quite interesting to see the 
changes in the country. How 
wonderful God is in the things 
He creates! The Psalmist, even 
David the King, in Psalm 24:1 
says, "The earth is the Lord's 
and the fulness thereof, the 
world and they that dwell 
therein." 

May we each day enjoy what 
God through Christ has pro
vided, the gift of Eternal life. 

Many happy hoars are spent by the children in this fresh 
water creek at Delissaville, N.T. 

REGULAR FEATURES 
OMITTED 

Owing to the great number of 
items and reports sent in for our 
Christmas issue, several articles, 
including the Series of Studies on 
the Holy Spirit have been held 
over. 

Three will be no Evangel sent 
out in January, 1961. 

EVANGEL — December, 1960. 



S**N**S»<#S# 

A TESTIMONY FROM 
BORROLOOLA, N.T. 

By Queenie Simon 

Once upon a t ime when we 
were a t the seaside camping 
out, it was very cold and 
windy. We didn't have much 
warm clothing to keep our 
children warm, but only a 
few blankets. 

My home is really a t Roper 
River. We came to Vandline 
Island to see Simon's 
nephews and sister. Simon 
said, "We'd bet ter go now 
and cross over," but I said 
to him "Not now, we'd bet
ter camp here until tomor
row morning". So he said 

"That ' s good." 

Well now, I didn't know 
much about the Lord Jesus 
at tha t time. We woke up a t 
6 o'clock, and started off and 
sailed away across the sea to 
Vandline Island. 

We didn't know the trouble 
there was in front of us, so 
we still went on—sailed on 
and on. 

When the sun was up, 
then the wind came very, 
very strong and the waves 
came higher and higher until 
our canoe was filled with 
water . We were very wet 
too. 

My father-in-law said to 
Simon, "Come on, my son, 
put the sail down," but we 
kept sailing on, then I look
ed up to God and prayed and 
God answered my prayer and 
we got there. 

Then I put my t rus t in the 
Lord Jesus for the first 
time. I believe that God 
saved us from the sea. 

The Lord is ready to help 
us from trouble. 

"I waited patiently for the 
,, Lord and He inclined unto 
1; me and heard my cry." 
I I'salm 40 : 1. 

We know that God is our 
prayer-answering God. He's 
ready and willing to answer 
our prayers. May God bless 
you all and keep you. 

Musicians at Dareton, Victoria. Left to r ight : Max Smith, 
Rod Smith. Hector Secock. Standing: Robert Williams. 

Happy teenage girls from Dareton. Photos sent by Miss Lois 
Collins. 

Dareton, Mildura, Victoria 
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This is our first report and we 
are pleased to be able to have a 
report in this paper as we do 
enjoy reading the Evangel so much. 

Our church is only about three 
years old, but we praise and thank 
God for the work which we can 
do here. We do thank God for our 
group of teenagers, most of whom 
have accepted Jesus Christ as 
their Saviour. 

We have been thrilled lately by 
the visit we had of David Kirk 
and we believe tha t his ministry 
has been a real blessing to the 
dark folk here. We had a wonder
ful time of meetings and believe 
that God has really answered 
prayer. 

Last year we took about 13 of 
our young people to the Conven
tion a t Moonah Cullah and we are 
loking forward to being able to 
attend again this year and we are 
t rust ing God for our needs. We 
experienced God's power in ans
wering prayer and supplying our 
needs last year in t h a t we had no 
t ransport until two day's before 
we were to leave forth e Conven
tion. Then God wonderfully sup
plied the t ranspor t as we believe 
He will again this year . 

(MISS) LOIS R. COLLINS 

Reporter 



After Sunday Morning Service at Moonah Cullah. 
sent by Mrs. B. Walker. 

Photo 

SOUTHERN N.S.W. 
We do praise the Lord for the 

continued keenness of the folk a t 
Moonah, especially the way they 
meet to take their doctrinal 
studies each Sunday afternoon, 
whether we a re there or not. They 
regularly hold morning and even
ing services and Sunday School. 

Work a t Moulamein is going 
quite well and we know the Lord 
is speaking to the hearts of the 
folk there. We feel the warmth 
of a real welcome each time we 
arrive for Sunday morning wor
ship. 

Balranald is, by all appearances 
and signs, spiritually developing. 
The Holy Spirit has performed a 
real work in some hear ts , and we 
rejoice to see the church being 
filled for services with so many 
professing believers. 

We do ask tha t you pray with 
us for the work a t each of these 
centres. 

V. PAGE 

MOONAH CULLAH 
Well, we are preparing for an

other Convention a t Christmas, 
and we t rus t it will be even big
ger and better than last year. The 
Manager's house won't be avail
able this year, as it is pulled 
down, so Mr. Page is going to hire 
marquee tents . With the Manager's 
house down and talk about the 
Mission being shifted, it looks as 
though it might be our last Con
vention here, so we'd love to see 
as many as possible come for it. 
I t will s ta r t on the 25th December. 

I t was a great pleasure to have 
Mr. David Kirk here with us for 
a few days and we had a 'wonder
ful time. I t was a real blessing to 
see our little church full on a Wed
nesday night. I am enclosing one 
photo, I think you'll b e getting 
some more from other here. 

We will have Mr. Kirk for one 
more meeting, tha t will be on Sun
day night and then he's going 
home. My mother has given her 

<T MOONAH CULLAH CHRISTMAS CONVENTION <> 

<> 27th to 30th December, 1960 X 

THEME — "LOOKING UNTO JESUS" <> 

Each day will begin with Morning Devotions at 8 a.m. >̂ 
Bible Study at 10.30 a.m. 

Afternoons — Fishing, Sports and Young People's Rally. 

8 p.m. — Song Service, Films, Slides and Gospel messages. 

Mr. David Kirk 
in Melbourne 

A highlight of deputation 
meetings held in Melbourne 
recently by the A.I.M., was 
the playing of the gumleaf 
by Mr. David Kirk, Native 
Missionary. 

Mr. Kirk was in Melbourne 
for meetings during Septem
ber and October. He stayed 
with Mr. and Mrs. W. R. 
Caddy. 

"How do you play the 
leaf?" was the much-asked 
question at the meetings. 

After meetings it was not 
uncommon to see small 
groups of women and young 
folk gathered around vases 
of flowers trying to get a 
tune from a plucked-off leaf. 

In his addresses Mr. Kirk 
stressed the need for prayer 
on behalf of our work. "So 
much depends on your pray
ers," he said. "The mission
aries need them. Our people 
need them. God will bless 
you as you pray." 

The children in religious 
instruction classes in the 
Greesborough and Mont
morency districts were 
pleased to have Mr. Kirk 
speak to them. 

After the city meetings 
Mr. Kirk went to Drouin for 
meetings with the coloured 
folk. He stayed for several 
days in this area and was 
able to meet most of the 
folk. 

W. R. CADDY 

heart to our Lord Jesus, Isn't 
it wonderful how God answers our 
prayers? 

There's a favourite verse I'd like 
to put here. 

"Are you standing at 'Wits ' End 
Corner' 

Yearning for those you love, 
Longing, and praying and 

watching, 
Pleading their cause above? 
Trying to lead them to Jesus, 
Wondering if you've been t rue? 
He whispers a t 'Wits ' End 

Corner', 
I'll win them as I won you; ' " 
May God bless you all this 

Christmas time. 

(MRS.) B. WALKER 
Reporter. 
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FOURTH OF A FIVE-PART SERIAL 

Kidnapped Father 
By P. A. MAGENA 

John and the little boy were 
drinking tea at John's house 
when Myburg and Ngwenya 
arrived. The contents of the 
parcel were lying on the table 
— seven permits and a letter. 
Myburg and Ngwenya looked 
them over. All the permits 
were endorsed out of Johan
nesburg. Some of the men had 
served terms of imprisonment. 
Then Myburg read the letter 
out slowly. "Dear John," it 
read, "we will meet you to
morrow night — same time, 
same place. We'll bring your 
father. Do like we tell you. 
Don't be a clever." That was 
all — and no signature. 

Ngwenya took the boy and 
asked him many questions. 
Who had given him the parcel? 
Some men in a car — he didn't 
know who they were — had 
stopped him and asked him to 
deliver the parcel to John at 
10 o'clock. Did they say what 
was in the parcel? No. Did 
they pay him for doing this? 
Yes. They gave him five shil
lings. Did he have to see them 
again to tell them how he got 
on? No. 

The fact was—the boy knew 
nothing. He was just a lad they 
had picked up to do this de
livery job for them. "All 
right," said Myburg, who had 
been listening carefully, "we try 
once more. Tomorrow night, 
John, you must keep your ap
pointment again." 

Next morning, Myburg and 
Ngwenya went to the Non-
European Department to consult 
the officials about their plan. 
The officials agreed to stamp 
the permits for Johannesburg 
and to include the special per
mits supplied to those seeking 
work. 
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From "Our Africa" 
Then the detectives had an

other talk to John. They told 
him to use the same plan, but 
if the kidnappers sent someone 
else, he should not hand over 
the permits. If they came by 
themselves, he shouldn't give 
them the permits until he had 
seen his father. 

The rest of the day moved 
slowly for John. At last knock
ing - off time came. He went 
to the Town Hall to check his 
borrowed watch to see that it 
was correct. 

The C.I.D.'s called at John's 
home just before he left at 
9 p.m. Then they went to take 
up their positions. This time 
they put more police in the 
street. Others were placed at 
the main roads into the town. 
They were told to check every 
car driving out after 10 p.m. 

Five to ten and John was 
standing at the appointed place. 
Three minutes to ten. One 
minute. The hour struck. Two 
seconds later, a large black car 
took a turn into Mhlongo 
Street. It moved slowly, and 
the lights were switched off. It 
drew up beside John. "John, 
come here," commanded the 
driver. 

"I can't give you the permits 
before I have seen my father," 
said John. "I want to see if 

the permits are fixed," replied 
the other man. John went to 
the car and gave him one of 
the permits. The man shone a 
torch on the permit and found 
that it was fixed. "Let me see 
the rest," he said. "You can't 
have them. I must see my 
father first," John said firmly. 
"Don't try to be clever," said 
a voice from the back seat. 
"Give him the permits or we 
shoot you dead." John looked 
in the rear seat where the voice 
came from and saw four mask
ed men. Two of them jumped 
out, snatched the permits, and 
the car drove off. 

"I want my father, I want my 
father, they have taken the 
permits, they have taken the 
permits," cried John, blowing 
the whistle. The police in the 
street started to shoot at the car, 
but it was gone. They heard 
the tyres screech on the tarred 
road as the car took a sharp 
corner. 

Ngwenya, Myburg and sev
eral others ran out of the house 
to go and fetch their car. John 
joined them. Soon Ngwenya's 
car was on the tail of the black 
one and a battle fo guns was 
on. In the car Ngwenya kept 
on scolding John. "I've never 
seen such a stupid person in 
my life. We told you not to 
give them the permits. See, 
now they are gone." The 
shooting kept on. "Don't let 
them get on to the main road 
again," Myburg said to Newen-
ya. "If they do, we'll lose them." 

(To be concluded next issue.) 
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CELVAM sat up on her mat. I t 
** was no use t rying to s tay asleep 
—she was much too excited. To
morrow—no, today, for i t must be 
nearly morning — was Christmas 
Eve, and she and Chandra and 
Copal has prepared such a wonder
ful surprise for the rest of the 
school! 

Nobody knew anything about it; 
not even House Father or House 
Mother. At least, Selvam thought 
honestly, perhaps they knew some
thing, for there was not much that 
House Fa the r and House Mother 
did not know about the children 
in their care. 

But they had never asked any 
questions about what the three 
children were doing every day of 
the holidays away over in the 
rough bit of land on the very edge 
of the school farm where nobody 
ever cared to go. 

VERY few of the boys and girls 
went home for the holidays, 

for they were all either orphans 
or, for some reason or other, their 
parents were unable to look after 
them. 

Last Christmas, Selvam's first at 
the school, she had not known any
thing about Christmas; t ha t won
derful story was quite n e w to her. 
Now it was so real tha t she had 
had to do something special about 
it. and when she discovered the 
old hu t in the rough paddock, she 
had had her splendid idea. 

Chandra, her best friend, and 
Gopal, Chandra's nice, quiet, 
thoughtful brother , had helped her 
carry it out. Now everything was 
ready for the grand surprise in 
the evening. But was everything 
really ready? Had anything been 
forgotten? Selvam could not sit 
still any longer. Wrapping her 
blanket round her, for the winter 
nights were chilly in the hills, she 
slipped out of the bedroom. The 
moon shone brilliantly on the neat 
school gardens, on the path that 
ran through the ricefield, and 
speckled even the dark banyan 
t rees with flakes of l ight. 

She came out among the tumbled 
rocks and thorns of the rough 
patch, and there, sure enough, 

RECEIVETH M E -
'He I 

A 
BY JOYCE 

stood the old hut. Now i t was well 
thatched by Gopal's careful hand, 
the ground round about was levell
ed and weeded, the walls white 
with fresh clay, and inside — oh, 
Selvam thought, how beautiful it 
was ! 

RIGHT in the middle stood a 
wooden manger, Gopal's work, 

painted bright red by Chandra and 
Selvam. On one side a bed of hay 
for Mary, spread with the new 
sari sent to Chandra by her uncle 
and never shown to anyone, and 
on the other side a seat for Joseph 
decorated with wreaths of flowers 
from Selvam's own garden; and 
on a shelf behind, rows of little 
clay lamps, and in the manger it
self a bigger lamp, all of which 
would be lighted that very even
ing. 

"The little lamps are the angels, 
and the bigger lamp is the Christ-
Child Himself," murmured Selvam, 
clasping her hands tightly with 
sheer joy. Yes it was all quite per
fect. 

But she must not s tay here any 
longer. Already the sky in the east 
was growing pale, and i t would 
never do to shirk the morning jobs, 
Selvam turned away — then stood 
still with her heart thumping. 
Somebody had moaned! 

The fence tha t ran round the 
school ground was old and broken, 
and it was easy enough to see out 
to the sandy, bumpy road a few 
yards beyond it. The rocky ground 
continued on tha t side, and huddled 
against a rock lay a large bundle 
of rags—no, two bundles of rags. 

The moaning came from there. 
The light was fas t increasing, and 
Selvam could make out that it 
was a man and a women. I t was 
the woman who moaned. 

THEY are only beggars," thought 
Selvam, "But if they have been 

there all night they must be frozen. 
Are you i l l ?" she called across the 

fence, and the man's hoarse voice 
answered. 

"Yes, But we are going away 
quite soon; jus t as soon as my 
woman's feet are able to carry her. 
We will not trouble you." 

"Don't go," cried Selvam. "Wait 
a little while and I will get you 
something to eat. I am sure House 
Father—" 

The woman interrupted he r with 
a cry of terror . "No! No! Don't 
tell anyone we are here! I shall 
be able to go in an hour. Please 
don't tell anyone!" 

Selvam's sad little life, before 
she came to the school, had taught 
her many things. She understood 
why the beggars were so afraid, 
and she said compassionately, "No 
one will beat or stone you here. 
This is a Christian school. Sit still, 
and I will br ing you food." 

C H E did not know if they under
stood, but she ran to the school as 
fast as her little brown feet would 
carry her, and dashed out of the 
shadows of the banyan t rees and 
right into the arms of House 
Fa the r ! 

He took her head between his 
hands and tilted it back, his kind 
face full of smiles. "What a hurry 
you are in, little one," he said. 
Selvam burs t into tears . 

At once he set to work to com
fort her and find out wha t was 
the mat ter . Between her sobs she 
told him what she had seen, and 
begged tha t she might be allow
ed to fetch some food for the poor 
wanderers. 

"Of course we will do some
thing," House Father comforted 
her. "But first of all I will come 
with you to see them." He took 
Selvam's hand, but she hung back 
a little. "They'll be afraid," she 
murmured. "They think you'll 
stone them— 

"Why should they think t h a t ? " 
asked House Father sharply. 
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hat receiveth whomsoever I send receiveth me." John 13 : 2 0 

Christmas Story from India 
REASON. 

"People don't stone beggars in our 
country, unless — Selvam, tell me 
the truth. What is the matter with 
these people?" 

Selvam hid her face, "They have 
a sickness that is catching", she 
said, and began to cry again. 

HOUSE Father wondered very 
much if he would know what 

to do, but he took Selvam's hand 
again and together they hurried 
along the path to the school boun
dary. 

The beggars were still there, but 
the woman had struggled to her 
feet and was trying to walk, sup
ported by her husband. She gave 
a cry of fear as House Father 
appeared, and her cry was echoed 
by another, a weak, frightened 
wail. 

"Oh, House Father," exclaimed 
Selvam, "they've got a baby!" 

"Don't be frightened," called 
House Father. "We won't hurt 
you." He came up to the fence. 
"Where are you going?" he asked. 

"Where should people like us 
go?" the man answered sullenly. 
"Anywhere." 

"At Kalimpong," said House 
Father slowly, "there is a place 
where you would be cared for. Sit 
down and rest, and I will bring 
you food, and write a letter for 
you to take—" 

"How far?" asked the man sus
piciously. "It is three days' jour
ney," House Father admitted, and 
the man shook his head. 

"She—" he nodded at his wife, 
"can't walk so far. The cold at 
night will kill the baby. No. We 
have come to the end, and perhaps 
that is best. We will go away from 

here and lie down, and perhaps 
the gods will send us the sleep 
from which we shall not wake." 

H OUSE Father stood thinking, 
his kind face all creased with 

sorrow and worry. What could he 
do? It was not possible, with all 
these children in his care, to give 
shelter to sick people. But how 
could he turn them away, almost 
certainly to die? 

"We can't—we can't!" Selvam 
was saying over and over again. 
"It's Christmas Eve! It's Christ
mas Eve!" 

"But, my dear little girl, I can't 
put you children in danger," 
House Father was beginning, when 
a scurry of bare feet behind them 
made him look around. There stood 
Gopal, and behind him Chandra. 

"Oh House Father," cried Gopal 
disappointedly, "we meant it for a 
surprise, and now you've seen — 
ah!" he broke off, as he caught 
sight of the sad little group on the 
road. 

"Gopal, think of something, think 
of something quick!" urged 
Selvam. "They've nowhere to go, 
and the woman can't walk, and 
they will die if they have to stay 
out another night—and there's a 
baby — and it's Christmas Eve!" 
she finished all in one breath. 

GOPAL did not speak at once. 
He always thought things out 

carefully. Selvam saw his eyes 
wander first to the beggars, then 
to poor distressed House Father, 
then to her and back to Chandra, 
and finally to the dear little 
"stable" they had prepared with 
such love and care. He pointed to 
it. "It's all ready," he said in his 
slow way. "We got it ready for 
them." 

"Oh but—" Chandra began, hor
rified, but her brother silenced her 
with a look. "A man, and a 
woman, and a baby—and Christ

mas Eve," he said. "And the stable. 
It is for Him. House Father, you 
know the words I want?" 

"He that receiveth Me," quoted 
House Father. "You are right, 
Gopal. It would be safe to have 
them here for a night, till I can 
make arrangements to send them 
to Kalimpong. But, children, it is 
your stable. I know—I mean I can 
guess—the lovely surprise you had 
planned. It is for you to say. Are 
you willing to give it up? You 
know none of you must come near 
it." 

"This is better! This is better!" 
chanted Selvam, dancing. "We 
really are receiving Him! And you 
will tell them the story, so that 
they will know why we are taking 
them, won't you?" "Indeed I will," 
promised House Father. 

T H A T evening he told the rest of 
* the children of the beautiful 

surprise that had been planned, 
and how the Lord Jesus Himself 
had provided an even better one; 
and he asked the children which 
of them would be willing, to give 
part of their Christmas feast to 
the wayfarers in the "stable." 
Every hand shot up! 

When Christmas was over the 
man and woman were sent off in 
a hired bullock cart to Kalimpong. 
But not the baby. Everybody 
thought that he should be adopted 
by the whole school. We hope he 
won't be spoilt! 

—From "For Every Land". 
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T A M W O R T H , N.S.W. 
We are all well and praise God 

we have had many blessings. Mrs. 
Blair is here now and I am pleased 
to have fellowship with her. 

Everyone is joyfully looking for
ward to Christmas and I do pray 
that the blessed Christmas mes
sage m a y bring our people to a 
greater knowledge of the still 
beautiful story of Bethlehem and 
the blessed Babe. 

I thank God for a little family 
who live on the outskir ts of the 
town. They go to Sunday school 
and one little one plays and sings 
beautifully. Her teacher thought 
she was going to sing a little song, 
but in a clear little voice she sang 
"Beyond the Sunset", the teacher 
was surprised I guess, coming 
from a little nine year old girl. 

This little "singing gi r l" had an 
audition to sing over the air. She 
will sing and play her own accom
paniment. P ray tha t the Lord will 
use this clever little girl for His 
service. 

We expect to have a Christmas 
tree and a little par ty with the 
people here. 

We had a very sad death, Mrs. 
Naylor from Walcha was "called 
home" to be with the Lord, also 
a little baby from Moree was 
scalded to death. 

I had a nice time with the Lord 
and the Christians a t Moree. 

(MRS.) M. MUNRO 
Reporter 

C I 

ALL WELCOME 

NATIVE CHRISTIAN 
CONVENTION 
BALLADORAN, N.S.W. 

Friday 23rd to Tuesday 27th December, 1960 
Outstanding Native Speakers Include 

Mr. Duncan Ferguson, Brewarrina 
Mr. Lindsay Grant, Leeton and others 

Maori Visitors from New Zealand 
Movie Films Children's Rally 

If you plan to come contact Mr. J. Towney, Post Office, 
Balladoran, N.S.W. 

>*s#sr*s#s#*i, 

WALGETT, N.S.W. 
The need of Walgett for many 

years had been a regular witness, 
and we believe God raised up a 
united work to fill t h a t need. 

Star t ing in January , 1959, a 
work was carried on showing good 
results a t the Annual Crusade in 
October of this year. I t resulted 
in about 35 coming out for the 
Lord. 

Three centres in Walgett a re 
visited, Collarenabri -whenever pos
sible, as two centres fell away a 
strong movement of the Spirit was 
evident on the Namoi Reserve. 

A par ty led by Mr. Duncan Fer
guson visited here on the holiday 
weekend. The messages were clear, 
definite and challenging. We are 
glad to say tha t there are signs of 
God working in hearts . 

We are thankful to God for this 
opportunity of service, and would 
seek prayers that His will shall 
be accomplished. 

MR. & MRS. DUPEN 

Sunday School children at 
Mr. Whitehouse 

Namoi River, Walgett, with 
and Mrs. Dupen. 
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B A L L A D O R A N , N.S.W. 
"I will instruct thee and teach thee 
in the way which thou shalt go. 
I will guide thee with Mine eye." 

Psalm 8. 
Truly the Lord has done just this 

over the pas t year, and because 
He is our only unchanging Friend 
we do give our Saviour all the 
praise. 

I t has been a joy to meet with 
many of our people in Western 
N.S.W. over the past months. We 
visited Peak Hill on the 1st and 
2nd October, when a number of 
our very interested friends gath
ered in the home of brother Fred 
Powell. 

We had a happy time of fellow
ship there. Bill showed a few slides 
then gave a word from the Lord. 
In the morning (being Sunday) Bill 
was happy to present a dear baby 
back to God in dedication. The 
parents of the baby are Mr. & Mrs. 
Wilson. 

On October 9th, we started 
travelling to Bourke, being invited 
by our friends in Christ to join 
them in special meetings. Much 
blessing was experienced as God's 
power was felt. Many adults ac
cepted Christ as Saviour. 

From there we travelled to Wel
lington, arr iving 29th October, to 
join our brother Mr. R. Ketchup 
and fellow Christians for a week
end rally. We found brother 
Reynold had just been discharged 
from hospital where he had spent 
a few days therefore the rally was 
postponed, however we had a nice 
little meeting. 

Now Christian greetings to all 
readers everywhere. A warm wel
come to our Christmas convention. 

MRS. O. NADEN 
Reporter. 
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E V A N G E L SUBSCRIPTIONS 
A N D D O N A T I O N S 
2 6 / W 6 0 to 15 / l l / ' 60 

Mr. F . D., 10/ - ; Miss E. P., 6/-; 
Mrs. D., 10/- ; Mrs. F . L., 6 / - ; Capt. 
Deans, 6/-; Mrs. T. C. M., £1; Mr. 
W. B., £ 1 ; Mr. E. E., £5 /6 / - ; Mr. 
R. K., 10/-; Mrs. I. J. F., £1/4/9; 
Mrs. W., £2; Mr. R. C , 6/-; Anon 
Don., 14/-; Mildura, 15/- ; Mrs. E. 
S., 10/- ; Miss E. W., £1 ; Miss J. T., 
£1/1/6; Mr. F . K., 6 / - ; A.I.M., 
£5 /11 / - ; Cherbourg, £3/15/- ; Mrs. 
J. M. S., £1 ; Mrs. R. P., £2; Mrs. 
H. C. G., £7 /6 / - ; Mrs. L. C , £1; 
Stuar t Park , £1/16/- ; R.D.H., 
£2 /4 / - ; A.A.M.M., £5; Singleton 
B.T.I., 15 / - ; Mrs. E. W., 6/- ; Miss 
M. K., 6/- ; Mrs. D. H., 6/- ; Mrs. 
G., 12/- ; A.I.M., £7; Borroloola, £2; 
Bourke, £1/10/- ; Newcastle 
Waters , £1; Mr. D.H.B., £1/10/6; 
Miss L. A., 6/- ; Mrs. I. S., £1 ; 
Mrs. N. M., 10/- ; Moree, £1/16/-; 
Mrs. C. F. , £1. 

B I R T H S A T T I N G H A 
To Mr. and Mrs. Bob Williams, a 

son (this little one is now in 
Heaven). 

To Mr. and Mrs. Earl Munro, a 
son Timothy Paul. 

To Mr. and Mrs. Owen Blair, a 
daughter, Lee Anne. 

To Mr. and Mrs. Donald Loy, a 
son, Russell Donald. 

To Mr. and Mrs. Andy Blair, a 
daughter, Noelene Soray. 

BAPTISM 
Jimmy (Beswick) a t Eas t Arm, 

25th September, 1960. Received 
into Church membership, 9th Oc
tober, 1960. 

Condobolin—Mr. and Mrs. Harry 
Drew are rejoicing in the birth 
of a daughter. 

Mr. and Mrs. Greg Ingram are 
looking forward to the day when 
they will move into their new 
home—not far from the mission 
house. 

Mrs. Thomas Barlow hasn ' t been 
well, she is in hospital, but 
hopes to be out soon. 

Mrs . Dargin had to go to Sydney 
for medical attention, bu t she is 
home again. 

NEWS OF SINGLETON B.T.I. EX 
STUDENTS 

Gathered by Miss E. Walker. 

Mr. David Kirk has had a number 
of meetings around Victoria and 
the Lord is blessing his ministry. 

Miss Jean Phillips is visiting Syd
ney just now—she is giving some 
of her time in the A.I.M. office 
and has spoken a t a number of 
meetings. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jim Lane (Ruth 
Naylor) are rejoicing in the 
birth of a son. 

E A S T A R M , D A R W I N 
We all have a very good time 

in our church on Sundays. The 
people a t Eas t Arm are very 
happy because last Sunday Jimmy 
who loves the Lord followed Him 
in the waters of Baptism. 

Every Wednesday we have a 
reading and wri t ing class. Then 
we have a prayer and Bible meet
ing. Please p ray for us a t East 
Arm. 

MORGAN 
Reporter. 

G R E E T I N G S F R O M 
F I N G A L H E A D 

Sent by Mrs. M. Fay, Reporter. 

Again the world keeps Christmas 
Each home and heart alight 

The faithful praise the Saviour 
Born one Holy night 

And as you too keep Christmas 
May you feel His presence near 

May His tender love surround you 
Through a happy day and year. 

DEATH 
Mr. Wil l ie Sing of Winnell ie, Dar

win, 28th October, 1960. Asleep in 
Jesus. 

Mrs. Bert Gordon of Bourke when J * " * * * * * -
gett in the truck she and her husband use in 

the Lord's work. 
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Walgett boys and girls inspect the truck from 
the back door. 

Photos from Walgett sent by Mrs. Whitehouse. 
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Keen Young People at 
Condobolin, N.S.W. 

Some time ago we had a prayer 
meeting and Bible study in the 
Mission house for adults. 

During the last two and a half 
months we've found tha t the young 
people are so interested and keen, 
so now we have a young people's 
prayer meeting and Bible study. 

These Friday night study times 
are a real blessing and we realise 
too, tha t what is implanted is their 
hearts and on their minds now will 
be lasting. 

Last week we had to make some 
rules about Sunday School:— the 
boys and girls who don't come to 
Sunday School cannot come to 
Tuesday night or if they prefer 
they can come to Tuesday night 
(a gospel service a t the Murie) 
and stay home and miss out on 
Friday night's prayer meeting. 

One boy was caught and know
ing how much he looks forward to 
Tuesday nights and Fr iday nights 
meeting, he was given his choice— 
"I'll s tay home tonight and come 
on Friday night." 

We commend them to your 
prayer list. 

(MISS) E. WALKER 

" E V A N G E L " C O U P O N S 
The following "Evangel" 

readers have sent in six 
coupons over the last few 
months, and have been sent 
a prize:— 

Mary Williams, John Wil
liams, Manly; David Barnes, 
Sandgate; Mrs. I. Oddson, 
Warwick; Miss V. Smith, 
Nambucca Heads; Brenda 
Jacobsen, Bankstown; Miss 
J. Bull, Shortland; Miss 
Beverly Meyers, Epping; An
drew Berry, Queanbeyan; 
Gay Cardinal, Wynnum; Les
lie Collins, Cherbourg; Lor
raine Simon, Purfleet; J. W. 
Ferguson, Bourke; Margaret 
Long, Wyee; Dorothy Wel-
don, Cowra; Leslie Carlo, 
Baralaba; Herbie Fisher, 
VVoorabinda; Glenda Paulson, 
Fingal Head; Felcia Corowa, 
Fingal Head; Ronald Bevis, 
Epping; Laurel Parkes, 
Fairymeadow; Myrna Dooley, 
Woorabinda; Theresa Ander
son, Palm Island; Miriam 
Roberts, Maroota. 

T H I N K I N G O F O T H E R S 
Miss Beverley Meyers of 

Epping always asks that the 
prize she would receive for 
her coupons, be sent instead 
to Miss Acland, our mission
ary in the City work in Syd
ney, for a child in hospital. 

Mrs. Oddson of Warwick, 
asked tha t her prize be sent 
;o Herbie Fisher of Woora-
)inda. 

E N D O F " E V A N G E L " 
COUPONS 

With this present set of 
"Evangel" coupons which 
started in November with 
"No. 1" we will be closing 
the competition. 

Ernie Johnson of Griffith — one 
of the very keen boys at the spec
ial children's meetings held 
recently. He would ran home 
from school every day to be one 

of the first at the meetings. 
12 

2 
I A M A N E V A N G E L C O U P O N 

Cut me out on my dotted line. Keep me in a safe place. 
When you have cut out 6 of me, one for each of 6 
different months' issues of the Evangel send me to Mrs. 
E. A. Collins, 19 Castlereagh St., Concord, N.S.W., AND 
YOU WILL W I N A PRIZE! 

YOUR NAME 

ADDRESS 

AGE (If under 21) 
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R.D.H. Darwin 
Dear Aunt Evangel, 

Well hello and how are you? 
It has been a long time since I 
wrote to you. This is our last term 
in school and we will be having 
our exams soon, so will you please 
pray for me as I want to pass and 
go to High school next year. The 
new building is coming on fine 
and all the children are anxious 
to knw what cottage they will be 
living in. We are all well and 
strong up here at the home. On 
the 29th October the G.L.B. girls 
will be spending a day at Howard 
Springs and some of the senior 
girls will be doing their Athletic 
Badge. I'm not doing it just yet 
because I'm not a very fast run
ner. I often say this but I like 
to say it over and over again. I 
like reading the Evangel because 
it is interesting. Yesterday it 
rained and it was lovely to see it. 
Miss Hitchcock is making the girls 
some new frocks for Miss South's 
wedding. This time I did the 
Evangel competition all by myself, 
but any other time Miss Spohn 
usually goes through it with us 
and I have managed quite well by 
myself. Give my love to Mr. 
Collins and the boys. Yours sin
cerely, COUSIN RUTH RUSSEL. 

(Dear Ruth, What a nice long 
letter you wrote to me, and nicely 
written too. It will be just lovely 
to be in the nice new cottages 
when they are finished. I do hope 
you do well in your exam. I know 
if you do your best, and then ask 
the Lord to help you, He will. It 
was good to know that you were 
able to do the competition all by 
yourself, I do hope that you will 
do them each month. The Lord 
bless you, with love from 

AUNT EVANGEL.) 
Bagot, Darwin 

Dear Aunt Evangel, 
We were very glad to see our 

photo in the Evangel and_ the 
pretty coloured cover. We enjoyed 
our Anniversay and my brother 
George came first in the Sunday 
School exams, he got a Bible and 
a book. Last Saturday we went 
for a Sunday School picnic out to 
Howard Springs, we stayed till 
seven o'clock. Love from cousin, 

DIANA BUTLER 

(Dear Diana, Thank you for 
your nice little letter. What a 
happy time you have had just 
lately with your Anniversary and 
then your Sunday School picnic. 
Are you going to try and do as 
well as brother George next year? 
Love from 

AUNT EVANGEL.) 
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R.D.H. 
DARWIN. 

Dear Aunt Evangel, 
We all are well at the home. On September the 2nd 

we had our Darwin Centenary combined sports. Our school 
has two teams, Red and Green, Red came second. Billy 
Holtze won the Junior Mile Championship and I won the 
Centenary Junior Champion. We were presented with a 
certificate and I won a Parker fountain pen. Our Headmaster, 
Mr. Moss, is very nice. At morning recess we now have 
fresh melk, just like the school I attended in the South. We 
were all excited to get the Evangel with the S.S. Examina
tion results. We were glad we passed. Two of our girls are 
going South for their Christmas holidays, Sandra and Eliza
beth. Their Christian friends invited them and are paying 
their fares. My friend Ruth and I are going to be bridesmaids 
to Miss South. I am very glad. Well it is bedtime, so I 
must close. God bless you. Yours sincerely, 

AUDREY ROMAN. 
(Dear Audrey, Thank you so much for your well-written 

letter, with the decorated text, I am sure you have taken 
time to write it so carefully. How well you all did in the 
sports, and I can guess how excited you were to receive your 
certificate and pen. I am sure both you and Ruth will look 
very sweet on the day you are bridesmaids for Miss South, 
I would just love to be there to see you all. With love from 
AUNT EVANGEL.) 

Woorabinda 
Dear Aunt Evangel, 

Greetings to you from Woora
binda. We are getting ready now 
for Christmas, and quite a few of 
the children are in the Christmas 
play, I have a part in the play too. 
Cheerio for now Aunt Evangel, and 
in closing I would like to wish you 
and all the Evangel readers a 
happy Christmas, the day in which 
we remember Christ's birthday. I 
will close with love, from 

ELIZABETH BECKETT 

(Dear Elizabeth, I was pleased 
to receive your letter. Thank you 
for your Christmas greetings. I 
am sure you will enjoy being in 
the Christmas play, and will do 
your very best. It is good to re
member why we keep Christmas. 
I am sure some forget, and just 
think of it as another holiday. 

AUNT EVANGEL.) 

Sandgate 
Dear Aunt Evangel, 

I am writing to say thank you 
for the book you sent me and to 
say I enjoyed it very much. I 
didn't know till tonight that you 
were up at "Tahlee"—or I would 
have spoken to you. We enjoyed 
our time up there and I hope I 
will see and speak to you some
time. Yours sincerely, 

DAVID BARNES 
(Dear David, It was so nice for 

you to write and say how much 
you liked your book. I am sorry 
too that I missed you while at 
Tahlee, because it is nice to know 
and meet all the little people that 
write to me. Love from 

AUNT EVANGEL.) 
Bagot, Darwin 

Dear Aunt Evangel, 
This is the first time I have 

done the competition. My birthday 
(Turn to Page 16.) 
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R E T T A D I X O N H O M E , 
D A R W I N 

I am sending the September and 
October Evangel money together. 
Well our new home is getting real 
lovely and growing, but we still 
need more men. 

We had our Director up in Dar
win which was nice of him to come. 
We had a squash meeting when 
the Director gave us a talk and 
Mr. Mason gave us a message. Mr. 
Pegus sang a solo, and we also 
had a "Billy Graham" picture. 

Then on Sunday night we had 
a G.L.B. parade and our Chaplain 
Mr. Eldridge led the church and 
the Director again gave us the 
message which was very interest
ing, and before he gave us the 
message we heard "Miracles and 
Melodies" which we all enjoyed. 

On Tuesday night the Director 
and other missionaries showed us 
slides and Mr. Long said good
bye and then prayed. God bless 
you. 

GWEN ROSE 
Reporter. 

CHRISTMAS COMPETITIONS 
CLASS 1. (11 years to 15 years.) 

Write out in your own words the story of the birth of 
Jesus as it is told to us in the second chapter of Luke and 
the first 20 verses. 
CLASS 2. (under 11 years.) 

Write out a verse from the second chapter of Luke 
telling us about the baby Jesus being born. 

Send your answers to Aunt Evangel, 19 Castlereagh 
Street, Concord, N.S.W. before 25th December. 

^ui&m 
DECEMBER BIRTHDAYS 
We send our best wishes to these 

cousins for a very happy birth
day: 

1st Rosalind Anderson, 3rd Brian 
Munns, 11th Marlene Wilmott, 
Esther Baynes, 14th Lorraine 
Kelly, Mavis Douglas, Margaret 
Blitner, Elizabeth Austral . 22nd 
Beverley Charles, 25th Joan West , 
Noel Manton, John Lee, Billy Lee, 
Billie Put t i . 27th Levina Edwards, 
29th Ivan Morris, 30th Christian 
Brett . 
Birthday Verse: ". . . Though He 

was rich, yet for your sakes He 
became poor, tha t ye through 
His poverty might be rich." 2 
Cor. 8 : 9 . 

Some of the older girls in the Retta Dixon Home cut 
sandwiches for the children's school lunches. 
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COMPETITON RESULTS 

FAVOURITE HYMN 
CLASS 1: 
1st Prize: Cousin Lucy Christian, 

Redfern. 
2nd Prize: Cousin Joan Fisher, 

Woorabinda. 
STARS: Robin Williams, Jimmy 

Kubrabura, Phyllis Roberts, Joy 
Woodie, Mona Liza, Ruthie 
Woodie, Bagot, Darwin. Adrienne 
Fernando, Vivian Kennedy, Gloria 
Walford, Violet Boney, Lorraine 
Peters , Walgett . Brian Munns, 
Brian Tobane, Fred Walker, 
Woorabinda. Phoebe Kirby, Bal-
ranald. Felcia Corowa, Fingal 
Point. Ray Ferguson, Bourke. 
Robert Charles, Michael Monag-
han, Sandy Glass, Michael Murray, 
Griffith. 

CLASS 2: 

F A V O U R I T E C H O R U S 

1st Prize: Cousin Esther Kirby, 
Balranald. 

2nd Prize: Cousin Heather Boney, 
Walgett. 
STARS: Bob Smith, Ina Thomp

son, Rhoda Robert, Stanley Naig-
ala, Dick Smith, Margaret Wala, 
Rosie White, Bagot, Darwin. Her
bert Fisher, Ivan Santner, Denise 
Fisher, Betty Sue, Lillian Munns, 
Elizabeth Beckett, Eunice Munns, 
Elvena Tobane, Woorabinda. Rose 
Lawson, Lila Kirby, Ivan Edwards, 
Paul Kirby, Jonathan Kirby, Bal
ranald. Mary Clarke, Walgett. 
Leslie Collins, Cherbourg. 

SIX S T A R A W A R D S 

Denise Fisher, Lillian Munns, 
Frederick Walter, Woorabinda. 
Phyllis Roberts, Bagot, Darwin. 
Robert Charles, Griffith. 
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^Dear Teenagers, 
Very soon we are going to 

celebrate Christmas again. The 
word "Christmas" is on the lips 
of almost every person today. 

Many are saying how and 
where they are going to spend 
Christmas and are thinking of 
their Christmas dinners. Then 
boys and girls and young 
people too are wondering just 
what they are going to receive 
this Christmas. 

If you live near any of the 
big cities or towns, you will see 
just how beautiful the shops 
are. 

Isn't it sad, Teenagers, when 
we think of all these things and 
yet we forget the most import
ant "One" at Christmas time? 

We are to celebrate the birth 
of our Lord and yet we fail to 
do this. We make it a time of 
feasting and enjoyment for our
selves. How sad our Lord must 
be with us! 

Let us at this Christmas time 
think of the One Who made 
Christmas possible for us. May 
we on the 25th of this month 
attend His place of worship 
and give thanks for Him. 

15 . I* * ' 7 

Remember too, teenagers, the 
Lord Jesus is God's best and 
greatest gift to us, and to re
ceive Him as your Saviour, 
would make this Christmas time 
for you the best yet. 

God bless you all and may 
your Christmas be a "Christ
like" Christmas. 

Your friend, 
JEAN H. PHILLIPS. 

RESULT OF QUIZ ON 
"AGES" 

1st Prize: Myrna Dooley, Woo-
rabinda. 

2nd Prize: John Ferguson, 
Bourke. 

Special mention for others who 
sent in answers: 
Felcia Corowa, Athol Comp-
ton, Valerie Smith, Ruth 
Russell, Gwen Rose, Carol 
Knox, Gloria Powell. 

Miss J. Phillips 

TEENAGERS' CHRISTMAS 

QUIZ 

1. Who came from the East 
to visit Jesus? 

2. What were the first two 
words, the angels said 
unto the shepherds? Luke 
Chapter 2. 

3. What two names were 
given to our Lord? Matt. 
Chapter 1. 

4. What were seen in the 
East at our Lord's birth? 
Matt. Chapter 2. 

5. What was Christ called in 
Luke Chapter 1:32? 

Send your answers to Miss J. 
Phillips, 7 Cutler Avenue, Grif
fith, N.S.W. before December 25. 

Darlington Point. Several of these children asked 
the Lord into their hearts. If yon look closely yon 
will see Spunky and Priscilla, the puppet song 

leaders for the meetings. 

EVANGEL — December, 1960. 

Griffith. The favourite song during the week of 
meetings was "Saviour like a Shepherd lead us." 
Perhaps they are thinking of this song as this 
picture was taken. These two pictures and the one 

on page 12 were sent in by Miss Davis. 

15 



Australian Aborigines' Missionary Movement 
(A.A.M.M.) 

STATEMENT O F RECEIPTS AND EXPENDITURE OFFERINGS FROM A.I.M. 
EXPENDITURE CHURCHES AND SUNDAY 

RECEIPTS £ s. d. SCHOOLS 
£ s. d. Allowances to Native 

Balance brought for- Missionaries .... 540 0 0 1/10/59 to 30 /9 /60 . 
ward 1/10/59 ... 2 4 6 Designated gift .... 5 0 0 

Received from chur- Travel allowances .... 25 0 0 
ches and friends . 628 5 9 Evangel and postages 57 10 6 

Bal. on hand 30/9/60 3 0 0 
£630 10 3 £630 10 3 

Listed below is detailed account of gifts received for the 
NAME A.A.M.M. AMOUNT 

£ s. d. 
Armidale 14 0 0 
Balranald 8 16 0 
Bible Training Institute 122 5 0 
Brisbane 18 1 8 
Cherbourg 15 17 0 
Condobolin 27 18 3 
Darlington Point 9 0 0 
Dubbo 5 0 0 
Fingal 91 3 11 
Griffith 13 8 9 
Moree 10 10 0 
Palm Island 106 6 5 
Redfern 9 0 0 
Stuart Park 19 1 6 
U.S.A 71 6- 6 
Winnellie 5 0 0 
Woorabinda 23 10 0 
Other gifts 58 0 0 

WOORABINDA, OLD. 
Greetings in Jesus precious 

name. Just now I would like to 
take the opportunity of wishing all 
the Evangel readers everywhere 
"A Happy Christmas" on behalf of 
the folks here at Woorabinda. 

Once again another Christmas 
season is here, when we remem
ber the birth of the Christ cild. 
As we look back over the past 
months we have much to praise 
the Lord for, because "He is the 
same yesterday, today and for
ever". "He faileth not." 

We are hoping to be able to put 
the blocks in soon for our new 
Church building. 

They will be having a Home 
and Garden Competition here this 
year, so everyone is busy in the 
garden these days. 

Let those of us who love the 
Lord continue to be busy also 
about the Master's service in the 
days that lie ahead. 

(MRS.) WINIFRED MUNNS 
Reporter. 
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MAIL BOX — 

is on 18th November. I am nine 
years old now. I have one sister, 
her name is Yula White. I gave 
my heart to the Lord Jesus one 
time at the beach. We have a good 
time at the beach. With love from 

ROSIE WHITE 
(Dear Rosie, Now that you have 

commenced to do the competitions, 
I hope that you will do them each 
month. I was glad to know that 
you are a little Christian. I know 
that you will try to be a little 
sunbeam every day for the Lord 
Jesus. Love from 

AUNT EVANGEL.) 
Woorabinda 

Dear Aunt Evangel, 
This is my second letter to you. 

I hope you are well. I have sent 
in my favourite chorus for the 
competition, also six coupons from 
the Evangel. I go to Endeavour 
every Sunday and the meetings on 
Thursday, Love from 

HERBERT FISHER 

RECEIPTS 

Church Offerings .... 1,271 0 2 
Sunday School and 

C.E. Offerings 385 15 1 
For Building Funds 243 1 6 
For the A.A.M.M. 145 11 9 
For the Evangel .... 22 10 7 

£2,067 19 1 

EXPENSES 

£ s. d. 
For local church ex

penses .... 478 1 4 
For local Sunday 

School expenses 265 8 0 
Sent to A.A.M.M. 

Treasurer 473 13 4 
For building pur

poses 102 5 5 
Sent to the Evangel 56 1 0 
Gifts to Missionaries 

and other Missions, 
etc 386 13 0 

£1,762 2 1 

(Dear Herbert, Thank you for 
writing again. I love to hear from 
the Evangel Cousins. I am glad to 
hear that you attend all the meet
ings so regularly. 

AUNT EVANGEL.) 
Bourke 

Dear Aunt Evangel, 
I am so glad to be writing to 

you, just a few lines to let you 
know that we are all well and hope 
you are the same. My father is 
working at the airport now it is 
very hot My friend Barry Hagen 
he lives with Ken Morris, they 
hoth live at the U.A.M. Mission. 
I must close now, love from 

RAY FERGUSON 

(Dear Ray, Thank you for writ
ing to me. I am pleased U hear 
that you are doing the competi
tions, because I am sure it will 
into your heart? Do tell me next 
more. Have you let the Lord Jesus 
help you to know God's Word 
time you write. Love from 

AUNT EVANGEL.) 
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